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WRITERS 

IN 

VANITY  FAIR 

Sherwood.  Anderson 
Robert  Bcnchley 
Heywood  Broun 
Clarence  Darrow 
Theodore  Dreiser 
Corey  Ford 
Gilbert  Gabriel 
Philip  Gucdalla 
Aldous  Huxley 
Walter  Lippmann 
W.  O.  McGechan 
Ferenc  Molnar 
Paul  Morand 
George  Jean  Nathan 
Arthur  Schnitzler 
Deems  Taylor 
Jim  Tally 
Rebecca  West 
Alexander  Woollcott 


ARTISTS 

IN 

VANITY  FAIR 

Ralph  Barton 
George  Belcher 
Edouard  Benito 
Pamela  Bianco 
William  Bolin 
Miguel  Covarrubias 
Warren  Davis 
Adolph  Dchn 
Hunt  Diedcrich 
Laurence  Fellows 
Rockwell  Kent 
Frederic  Lebrun 
Georges  Lcpapc 
Frans  Mascrccl 
Alan  Odle 
Henry  Raleigh 
Charles  Sheelcr 
Edward  Steichen 
Leon  Underwood 


Ho  w far  off  are  the  footlights? 

DO  the  good  shows  come  round  to  your  college  town? . . . 

Or  do  you  get  only?  the  left  over  legs,  the  rag-tag  cos- 
tumes and  the  mangled  music  of  a No.  3 company? 

When  you  do  see  a real  show  then,  you  want  it  to  be  one 
of  the  absolute  best! 

Vanity  Fair  keeps  you  informed.  If  there’s  a new  Bill  Shake- 
speare, a new  Bernhardt,  a new  anything  about  the  stage  that 
you  want  to  know,  you’re  sure  to  have  it  all  in  Vanity  Fair 
. . . And'the  theatre  is  only  one  of  its  many  features. 


EVERY  ISSUE  CONT  IIYS 


Music:  Classical,  caco- 
phone,  saxophone.  IVr- 
sonalitiea  and  noto- 
rieties. Critiques.  Pho- 
tographs. 

Art:  New  schools  and 
how  to  rate  them. 
Sound  work  and  how  to 
appreciate  it.  Exhibits 
nd  masterpieces. 


Sports:  News  of  rac- 
quet and  putter,  turf 
and  track.  By  those 
who  lead  the  field. 

Motor  Cars:  Speed, 

safety,  smartness,  as 
last  conceived  in  Eu- 
rope and  America.  Sa- 
lons and  shows.  Many 
pictures. 


Letters:  New  essayists 
and  satirists.  Brilliant 
fooling.  Lions  photo- 
graphed with  their 
manes. 

Fashions:  The  mode 
foi  dm  ii  w ii"  ' onsider  it 
self-respecting  to  he 
well  groomed.  Current 
college  preferences. 


Night  Life:  Whatever 
is  new  among  the  crowd 
who  regard  dawn  as 
something  to  come 
home  in. 

Coif:  Taken  seriously 
by  experts.  Bernard 
Darwin,  regularly.  How 
to  break  ninety.  With 
photographs. 


World  Affairs:  The 

field  of  politics,  foreign 
and  domestic.  Intimate 
sketches  of  pilots  of 
various  Ships  of  State 

Theatres:  Starsin  their 
ascendant,  comedy  in 
its  glory.  The  season's 
successes,  and  why. 
Special  photographs. 


Movies:  Hollywood's 

high  lights.  The  art  of 
the  movies — if  any. 
And  photographs 
ah-hl 

Bridge : The  chill 
science  in  its  ultimate 
refinements.  How  I > 
get  that  last  trick.  II 
the  ex|>crls  writ  in.*;. 


yust  sign  the  coupon  NOW 


and  send  a dollar  bill  along  to  keep  it  company ! 


Special  Offer! 

5 issues  of 
Vanity  Fair  $1 

(turn  to  new  subscriber*  only 

Sin  file  copy  price  35c.  Heunlnr  yearly  subscriptiitn  rale  $*.50 


Vanity  Pair — Graybar  Rldg..  New  York  City 

Only  the  best  for  me  you  bet.  Start  those  five  months 
of  Vanity  Fair.  Here's  the  dollar  bill. 

Name - 

.1  ddress  


City 


State 
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KOCH  BROTHERS 

Allentown's  Leading  Clothiers 


Sole  Representatives  For 

ADLER  - ROCHESTER 
MURRAY  CLOTHES 
In  this  Vicinity 


PHOTOGRAPHS  LIVE  FOREVER! 


Have  you  ever  thought  what  a suitable  gift 
to  a friend  a GOOD  PHOTOGRAPH  IS? 

Mc  CAA  STUDIO 

111  W.  4th  St.,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


SITTINGS  BY  APPOINTMENT  ONLY 

Open  Evenings  until  8 o'clock. 


ALWAYS  A GOOD  SHOW  AT  THE 

SAVOY 

BROAD  STREET  - BETHLEHEM 


THE  HOME  OF 

REAL  ENTERTAINMENT 

YOU  ARE  ALWAYS  SURE  OF 

“THE  BEST  SHOW  IN  TOWN” 


FIRST-RUN  FEATURE  PHOTO  PLAYS 
THE  FUNNIEST  OF  COMEDIES 
Combined  Fox  and  M.  G.  M.  News  Weeklies 
and  the  Home  of 

VITAPHONE 


The  Biggest  and  Best  Diversified  Program 
in  the  Lehigh  Valley 


Make  Going  to  the  Savoy  a Habit 


Established  1 889 


HEDDEN  IRON 
CONSTRUCTION 
COMPANY 


ENGINEERS 

. . Bold  . . 

CONTRACTORS 


New  York  Office: 
30  Church  Street 


Main  Office  and  Works: 
Hillside,  N.  J. 


WHEN  IN  NEW  YORK 

CALL  TO  SEE 

Mat  Winkle 

— AT  — 

Kinvaro  Restaurant 

589  Lexington  Avenue 

between  51st  and  52nd  Streets 
— or  — 

Kinvaro  Club 

142  East  54th  Street 

(ground  floor) 

between  Lexington  and  Third  Aves. 


A FITTING  RENDEZVOUS  FOR 
COLLEGE  MEN 


Phone 


We  Clean  Everything 

RELIABLE  CLEANERS 

Men’s  Suits  Cleaned,  $1.25 

We  Call  For  and  Deliver 


22  W.  Fourth  St.,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


•I  Sack  Suits,  Top  Coats, 
Exclusive  fabrics,  per- 
fect tailoring.  Made 
to  individual  require- 
ments and  measure- 
ments. Satisfaction  as- 
sured. 

$50  and  more. 

JACOB  REED’S  SONS 

1424-26  CHESTNUT  ST. 
PHILADELPHIA 
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MORRIS  G.  SNYDER 


Distinctive  Custom  Tailoring 


BROAD  AND  NEW  STS.  BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

Young  Men’s  Suits  a Specialty 


Grounds  for  Divorce 

Irate  Husband  (’28  Model) : “Mrs.  Jones,  I have 
bought  you  an  electric  washer,  an  electric  cleaner, 
a radio,  and  an  electric  stove  with  cook  attached, 
and  still  the  beer  is  bad ! What  kind  of  a wife  are 
you  anyway?” — Puppet. 


Two  editors  of  college  magazines  went  out  for 
a ride.  They  came  to  a cross-roads.  The  road  on 
the  left  was  concrete;  the  one  on  the  right  was 
gravel.  THEY  TOOK  THE  DIRT  ROAD ! 

— Lafayette  Lyre. 


A word  about 
FARR  Foot  Fitting 

To  fit  feet  properly  three  things 
are  essential  ....  A wide  range  of 
styles,  completeness  of  sizes  and 
widths — and  a thorough  knowledge 
of  feet  and  foot-fitting  . . . All  three 
are  available  at  FARR’S. 

The  new  spring  oxfords 
are  ready  for  your 
choosing. 


Broad  & New— BETHLEHEM 


Our  COAL  Is 

THOS.  H.  GRANT  & SONS 

“Hot  Stuff” 

Groceries  and  General 
Merchandise 

Just  Phone  1700 

536-538  Broadway 

Phone  326 

Artificial  Ice  Company 
SECOND  AND  NEW  STS. 

Always  on  the  Alert 
to  fill 

UNIVERSITY 

NEEDS 

EARL  H.  GIER 

JEWELER 

KOEHLER  MUSIC  HOUSE 

26  East  Third  Street 

o 

Buescher  Band  Instruments 

for 

UNIVERSITY 

MEN 

ieieie  ip  lelelp-t: 

Weymann  String  Instruments 

— 

129  W.  FOURTH  STREET 

BETHLEHEM 

Largest  Selection  of  Records  in  the  City 

HESS 

BROTHERS 

(Next  to  Post  Office) 

New  Victor  Records  Every  Friday 

ALLENTOWN 

T II  R LEH I G II  B U R R 
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Member  American  Telegraph  Florist 

FOULSHAM 

THE  FLORIST 

Brighton  Street,  Bethlehem 
FADA  RADIO 

HAAG  WASHERS  EASY  WASHERS 
KELV1NATOR  REFRIGERATORS 
ROYAL  ELECTRIC  CLEANERS 

A.  C.  Dullenkopf  Electric  Co. 

427  Wyandotte  St.,  Bethlehem 

FIXTURES  - SUPPLIES  - APPLIANCES 
Motors  Installed  Phone  1951 


FRANK  BROTHERS 

Kiftita  Aw  mu®  Boot  Slhop 

Between  471b  and  48tb  Streets,  New  York 

A type  of  shoe  for 
each  of  the  differing 
needs  of  the  modern 
college  man.  Economy 
in  price  and  service. 


EXHIBITS  AT 

Lucas  Confectionery  Store 
Packer  and  New  Streets 


THE  DUNLIN 

College  Men  Say: 

“NOTHING  ELSE  WILL  DO”  | 

In  this  most  popular  of  all 
university  suits,  our  clothes 
has  carried  out  every  little 
detail  with  a fine  regard  for 
the  college  man’s  preference. 

3nm  $aaa 

MEN’S  WEAR 
Fourth  and  New  Streets 

iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiw 


Mother  Cat:  “Tommy,  your  neck  is  not  clean.” 
Tommy  Cat:  “I’m  sorry,  mother.  It  was  mere- 
ly a slip  of  the  tongue.” — Chaparral. 


“One  seat,  well  forward  in  the  center  down- 
stairs, for  to-night’s  performance.  Have  you 
got  it?” 

“Can  you  play  a fiddle?” — West  Point  Pointer. 


There  was  a young  girl  in  Madrid 
Who  said,  “No  I don’t” — but  she  did. 

So  need  I explain 
Why,  whenever  in  Spain 
A party  was  thrown,  she  was  bid? 

— J ack-o’-Lantern. 


Prof.:  “And  how  do  you  make  a harbor  deeper?” 
Student:  “By  putting  more  water  in  it.” 

— Princeton  Tiger. 
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Lehigh  University 
Supply  Bureau 

ON  THE  CAMPUS 


Annual  Clearance  Sale  on 

Jewelry,  Pennants,  Shirts,  Stationery, 
Fiction  Books,  Memory  Books, 
Fountain  Pens 


SOME  REAL  BARGAINS 


THE  BETHLEHEM  NATIONAL  BANK 

Third  and  Adams  Streets,  Opposite  Market  House 

Capital  and  Surplus  - - - $ 900,000 

Resources  ......  $8,700,000 

ADAM  BRINKER,  President 
CHAS.  P.  HOFFMAN,  Vice-President 
PHILIP  J.  BYRNE,  Cashier 
FRED  T.  BECKEL,  Asst.  Cashier  • 

STUDENT  ACCOUNTS  SOLICITED 

Open  Saturday  Evenings,  7 to  9 o’clock. 


The  particular  college  man  always  insists  on 


x—  The 


Purest  Kind 

V 1 e cr'.am  y 


You  will  find  it  most  everywhere 

— MADE  BY  — 

MEYER  DAIRY  CORPORATION 


10  West  Goepp  Street 


Phone  3150 


Hal:  “Have  you  heard  the 
Halitosis  song?” 

Liz:  “No;  what  is  it?” 

Hal:  “Moonbeam,  Kiss  Her 
for  Me.” — Hamilton  Royal  Ga- 
boon. 


First  Gunman:  “Bang!” 
Second  Gunman:  “Bang!” 
— Ohio  Green  Goat. 


“H-h-h-hold  th-that  p-p-pose.” 
Aunt  Delicia  (slightly  deaf) : 
“I  accept — you  darling  man!” — 
Panther. 


Doctor:  “Has  there  ever  been 
any  insanity  in  your  family?” 
Modern  Wife:  “Well,  my  hus- 
band thinks  he’s  boss.” — Record. 


Central:  “Number,  please?” 
Student:  “I  want  Blank  4321, 
and  say,  get  it  quick  like  they  do 
in  the  movies.” — Okla.  Whirl- 
wind. 


CHAS.  VORKELLER 

FLORIST 


817  Seneca  Street  Phone  17 


WENDELL’S 
Old  Fashion  Eating  House 


627  MAIN  STREET,  BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

(5  doors  below  Broad  and  Main  Sts.) 


A Mormon  Wedding 

Some  people  wonder  what  the 
Mormon  wedding  ceremony  is 
like.  It’s  something  like  this: 
Preacher  (to  groom) : “Do  you 
take  these  women  to  be  your 
lawfully  wedded  wives?” 
Groom:  “Ido.” 

Preacher  (to  brides) : “Do  you 
take  this  man  to  be  your  lawful- 
ly wedded  husband?” 

Brides:  “We  do.” 

Preacher:  “Some  of  you  girls 
there  in  the  back  will  have  to 
speak  louder  if  you  want  to  be 
included  in  this.” — Judge. 


I met  her  in  the  garden; 

The  night  was  still  as  death ; 
I knew  she  knew  her  onions, 
’Cause  she  had  ’em  on  her 
breath. — Whirlwind. 
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5 anders  -Reinhardt 

Co.Inc 

Photo  - Engravers 


"THOUGHT,  SKILL  AND 
1 CRAFTSMANSHIP  OF 
A HIGH  ORDER  ARE  DE- 
VOTED  TO  THE  MAKING 
OF  OUR  PRINTING  PLATES, 

7 11  oCindort  Sf/vet 

ftefl  Phone  -2*593 


ALLENTOWN.  PENNA. 


CLOTHES  TAILORED  TO  ORDER  FOR 
SPORTS  AND  CAMPUS  USAGE.  AN  EX- 
TRAORDINARY SELECTION  OF  HABER- 
DASHERY, HATS , SHCES  AND  WOO  LIES. 


EXHIBL  TIONS  A RE  COND  UCTED 
REGULARLY  AT  YOUR  COLLEGE. 

TIT  I? 


FIFTH  AVENUE  AT  FORTY-SIXTH  STREET 
NEW  YORK 


HOTEL  BETHLEHEM 

FIREPROOF 

Offers  Lehigh  Students’ 
friends  and  families 
hotel  accommodations  equal  to  that 
found  in  the  largest  cities 

Our  facilities  are  the  best  for  class  and 
fraternity  dinners,  banquets,  etc. 


The  First  National  Bank 

BETHLEHEM,  PENNSYLVANIA 


Capital $300,000.00 

Surplus 700,000.00 


R.  S.  TAYLOR,  President 
R.  P.  HUTCHINSON,  Vice-President 
THOMAS  F.  KEIM,  Cashier 
F.  1.  KLINKER,  JESSE  M.  BODDER,  Assistant  Cashiers 
M.  EDW.  FULMER,  Trust  Officer 


COMPLIMENTS 
OF  A 
FRIEND 
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MEALEY’S  AUDITORIUM 

ALLENTOWN,  PENNA. 


DANCING  EVERY 

Tuesday  - Thursday  - Saturday 


SPECIAL  ORCHESTRA 

EVERY  THURSDAY 


D 

A 

N 

C 

I 

N 
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BETHLEHEM  FOUNDRY 
& MACHINE  COMPANY 

General  Founders  and  Machinists 


CHEMICAL  PLANT  EQUIPMENT 
CEMENT  MILL  MACHINERY 
“WEDGE”  ROASTING  FURNACES 


Bethlehem,  Penna. 


Satan:  “I  can’t  understand  your  freezing  down 
here  in  hell!” 

Sinner:  “S-say,  y-you  don’t  know  the  w-w- 
woman  that  c-c-caused  my  being  here,  b-brother, 
brrrrrrr !” — Ghost. 


“I  have  brought  your  dinner  to  you,  sir,  to  save 
you  the  trouble.” 

“Thanks,  you  might  save  me  a little  more  trou- 
ble by  throwing  it  over  the  rail.” — Yellow  Jacket. 


Typewriters,  Adding  Steel  Filing  Cabinets 

and  Mimeograph  Machines  Safes  and  Shelving 

BELL  PHONE  1284 
Dixie  Cups  and  Supplies 

Lehigh  Stationery  Co.,  Inc. 

Drawing  Supplies 

Art,  Commercial,  Social  Stationery 
Office  Equipment 

14  West  Fourth  Street  Bethlehem,  Pa. 

Satisfaction  Guaranteed 


THE 

BROWN  & WHITE 

Lehigh’s  Newspaper 


Beck -Davis  Decorating  Co. 

o 

Picture  Framing  Wall  Paper 


BUY  YOUR  SMOKES  AT 

MAX’S  SMOKE  SHOP 

1 19  West  Fourth  Street 
2 doors  below  D&S  Rest.  Phone  343  1 -R 


BIELICKI’S  MEAT  MARKETS 


City  Market 
Bethlehem,  Pa. 
Phone  518-J 


Hellertown  Market 
237  High  St. 
Hellertown,  Pa. 
Phone  74-R-2 


Interior  Painting  - Exterior  Painting 
Paper  Hanging 

Ready-Mixed  Paints  and  Varnishes 

o 

114-120  WEST  BROAD  STREET 


“Since  1894" 

ABE  PHILLIPS 

Pawn  Broker 


13  West  Third  Street  Bethlehem,  Pa. 

Buying  of  all  kinds  of  Old  Clothing 


Fresh  Home-Made  Cakes  Daily 

Ye  “ICE-KIST”  Shoppe 

440  WYANDOTTE  STREET 

Ice  Cream  and  Candy 

Hot  Chocolate  and  Coffee 


JOHN  CASTELLUCCI 

BARBER  SHOP 

208  W.  Fourth  St.,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 

(Next  to  Beth.  Globe -Times) 


DRINK 


Delicious  and  Refreshing 


Phone  2197 

Coca-Cola  Bottling  Works,  Inc. 

620-626  TENTH  AVENUE 
BETHLEHEM,  PA. 


COMPLIMENTS 

— of 

FR1TCH  COAL  CO. 

Sporting  Goods  of  All  Kinds 
House  Furnishings 
AT 

DRISSEL  & EBERTS 

21-23  East  Third  Street 
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Duriron  is  a cast  ferrous  alloy  that  has  resis- 
tance to  corrosives  greater  than  any  other 
material  that  is  commercially  practical. 

From  Duriron  is  produced  a standard  line  of 
apparatus  that  includes: 


Centrifugal  Pumps 
Plunger  Pumps 
Steam  Siphons 
Valves 
Plug  Cocks 
Flanged  Pipe 
Drain  Pipe 
Exhaust  Fans 


Kettles 

Stills 

Tanks  and  Outlets 
Heating  Units 
Steam  Jets 
Nozzles 

Laboratory  and 
Special  Equipment 


Complete  Duriron  systems  are  available  for  in- 
dustrial processes  involving  corrosives. 

Co-operation  in  design  by  an  organization  of  me- 
chanical and  chemical  engineers  having  extensive  ex- 
perience in  the  practical  problems  of  corrosion. 

Literature  and  samples  for  test  are  furnished 
on  request. 


n® 


Duriron  is  produced  only  by 


DURIRON 


C©MPAMY 

IDAVTON  • ©H  S© 


PHONE  1577  OPEN  EVENINGS 

WE  REPAIR 

STARTERS— GENERATORS— MAGNETOS 


PHILCO  | 


Radio  Batteries 
Auto  Batteries 
A & B Radio  Socket  Powers 


Kessler’s  Auto  Electric  Service 

205  Broadway,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 

All  makes  of  batteries  recharged  and  repaired 


Ya  goin  to  Urop  <? 

Nawmy  S.T.C.A.  application 
was  toined  down  . . . 


STC  A trips  are  main- 
tained entirely  for  college  people. 

Weekly  houseparties  to  and  from 

EUROPE 

You’ll  find  all  your  friends — ex- 
cellent accommodations — the  best 
college  orchestras  and  lecturers. 

Only  $184*50  — $20500 
Round  Trip 

to  England,  France  and  Holland. 

Book  now  and  be  sure  of  a fine 
start  and  finish  to  your  trip ! 


smmm 

TMRMABin 

Association 


HOLLAND-AMERICA  LINE,  24  State  Stn  N.  Y. 


suits  my  taste 
like  nobody^  business 


I KNOW  what  I like  in  a pipe,  and  what  I like 
is  good  old  Prince  Albert.  Fragrant  as  can  be. 
Cool  and  mild  and  long-burning,  right  to  the 
bottom  of  the  bowl.  Welcome  as  the  week-end 
reprieve.  Welcome  . . . and  satisfying! 

No  matter  how  often  I load  up  and  light  up, 
I never  tire  of  good  old  P.  A.  Always  friendly. 
Always  companionable.  P.A.  suits  my  taste. 
I’ll  say  it  does.  Take  my  tip,  Fellows,  and  load 
up  from  a tidy  red  tin. 

Fringe  albert 

— no  other  tobacco  is  like  it! 


The  tidy  red  tin  that's 
packed  with  pi  pc- joy. 


© 1928,  R.  J.  Reynolds  Tobacco 
Company,  winston-Salem,  N.  C. 
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The  visages  I chance  upon, 

In  travelling  round  about, 

Are  often  weird  and  funny 
And  make  me  laugh  and  shout. 

But  1 quite  suspect  these  very  maps, 
That  cause  me  quite  some  glee, 
Think  my  face  is  very  odd 
And  laugh  like  hell  at  me. 


TH€ 

E<gHI©H 

BURR 


VOL.  XXXVIII 


MARCH,  1928 


NUMBER  SIX 


J. 

. ADDISON  COVERT,  ’28 

Editor-in-Chief 

D.  B.  STRAUB,  ’28 

J.  R.  DENISE,  ’28 

A.  F.  SEARING,  ’28 

Managing  Editor 

Art  Editor 

Secretary 

F.  C.  SCHMID,  ’28 

D.  M.  HORNER,  ’28 

Business  Manager 

Circulation  Manager 

EDITORIAL  BOARD 

K.  CHICKERING,  ’28 

L.  D.  SIMONSON,  ’30 

F. 

T.  BENTON,  ’29 

S.  U.  PHARES,  ’29 

J.  L.  MYER,  ’30 

W. 

E.  ROTTIIAUS,  ’30 

L.  MAVERICK,  ’30 

L.  M.  BLOOM,  ’30 

P. 

S.  DAVIS,  ’31 

J.  K.  BOLTON,  ’28 

W.  B.  ADAMS,  ’29 

ART  BOARD 

R.  ELLIS,  ’28 

J.  W.  HELMSTAEDER,  ’28 

L. 

W.  BECKER,  ’29 

L.  A.  BRETTNER,  ’30 

A.  MALMROSE,  ’31 

F. 

R.  VEALE,  ’31 

MANAGERIAL  BOARD 

CONNEEN,  ’28 

ULLERY,  ’28 

POTTER,  ’29 

PICKSLEY,  ’ 

29 

WINEGARNER, 

’29  SEATON,  ’29 

SCIIOENHUT,  ’29 


JAMES  C.  MORRISON,  ’28 


J.  H.  TAGGART, 
Financial  Advisor 


Copyright,  1927,  by  The  Lehigh  Burr,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 
Exclusive  reprint  rights  granted  to  QjUgcHumOr  magazine. 


Published  monthly  by  the  students  of  Lehigh  University.  Subscription,  Two  and  a Half  Dollars. 


The  Editor-in-Chief  is  responsible  for  the  editorial  work  and  policy.  The  Business,  Adver- 
tising, and  Circulation  Managers  are  each  responsible  for  their  respective  departments.  All  com- 
munications should  be  addressed  to  the  respective  department  of  The  Lehigh  Burr,  Bethlehem, 
Pa.,  which  they  concern.  The  Lehigh  Burr  is  entered  at  the  Post  Office  at  Bethlehem,  Pa.,  as 
second  class  matter. 

MEMBER  OF  THE  ASSOCIATION  OF  COLLEGE  COMICS  OF  THE  EAST. 


With  pardonable  pride  Burro  presents  for  your  amusement’s  sake  its  new  adoption 
to  the  Business  Board. 


W.  F.  Powell 
R.  N.  Dow 


O.  Wilkerson 
R.  Jones 
H.  Rohrs 


R.  A.  Herbrock 
H.  J.  Baker 
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BYE  THE  WAY 


NOT  CENSORIOUS— 

Just  why  this  sudden  flair 
for  summer  travel  by  the  gray 
collegian?  Is  it  that  there  is 
no  hang-over  to  compare  to 
that  after  drinking  one's  way 
through  Europe?  Is  it  that  no- 
where in  America  can  the  mod- 
ern youth  find  the  blatant,  glam- 
orous, purple  sin  that  he  seems 
to  find  in  Paris?  But,  perhaps, 
we  are  facetious!  Could  it  be 
possible  that  he  is  after  that 
great  European  culture  he  hears 
so  much  about? 

Burro  wonders.  For  several 
years  he  has  been  regeled  with 
tales  of  that  big  night  at  Zelli’s, 
those  wonderful  cocktails  at 
Harry’s  Bar,  the  endless  quanti- 
ties of  beer  in  Germany,  that 
tremendous  brawl  in  Rome  with 
the  fitting  climax  in  the  Coli- 
seum, such  sweet  dates  when 
the  groups  met  in  Florence,  the 
great  night-life  in  Vienna,  and 
finally  those  red-hot  parties  on 
the  boat.  Never  having  had  the 
advantages  of  extensive  travel, 
Burro  has  pondered  and  medi- 
tated over  these  things  until 
at  last  a conclusion  has  been 
reached. 

It  must  be  that  our  collegian 
brothers  are  just  in  keeping 
with  form.  One  word  about 
Russia’s  Volga  would  make  us 
think  he  had  halitosis;  one 
word  about  Russia’s  vodka 
might  make  him  a campus  idol. 
Imagine,  if  you  can,  a college 
youth,  just  back  from  Europe, 
talking  about  the  Louvre  (pro- 
nounced Looooo-v)  or  the  Lux- 
embourg with  the  same  facility 
that  he  tells  about  the  delights 
of  the  Moulin  Rouge  and  the 
charms  of  the  Ritz  Bar.  You 
can’t.  He  would  be  immediate- 


ly branded  as  wrong,  all  wrong, 
with  nothing  sane  about  him — 
as  an  outcast. 

Oh  well,  there’s  really  nothing 
to  get  hot  and  excited  about — 
we  rather  suppose  civilization 
will  continue,  regardless  of  the 
American  student’s  enjoyment 
of  Europe.  Our  only  hope  is 
that  there  will  be  a few  parties 
left  when  we  get  over. 


SUCH  SEDULITY— 

We  hear  talk  of  globe  trotters 
and  professional  travellers,  and 
the  great  mileage  records  hung 
up  by  these  people.  We  are  of- 
ten amazed  when  we  realize  the 
distances  travelled  by  these  peo- 
ple and  the  vast  territories  cov- 
ered. Yet  the  records  of  the 
greatest  of  all  globe  trotters  are 
insignificant  as  compared  with 
the  areas  covered  by  the  mind 
of  the  average  student  in  one 
hour  of  the  average  course.  In 
a very  short  space  of  time  the 
student’s  mind  speeds  hither 
and  thither,  over  land  and  wa- 
ter, to  the  four  corners  of  the 
earth.  And  when  the  great  god 
of  slumber,  Morpheus,  brings 
the  blessing  of  sleep  to  the 
weary  mind  of  the  student,  the 
mind  traverses  strange  lands 
never  before  visited  by  globe 
trotters.  Far  away  through 
space  and  water — flitting  with 
angels  and  mermaids  — until 
rudely  aroused  by  a curt  ques- 
tion from  a professor,  and  then 
the  mind  finds  itself  in  Hell.  We 
doubt  if  any  globe  trotters  have 
ever  visited  that  place. 


WE  TOO— 

Everyone  from  Will  Rogers 
down  to  our  washwoman  has 


flung  his  or  her  crack  (tch,  tch !) 
at  Russia,  and  despite  our  mani- 
fold delinquencies,  we  guess  no 
one  can  say  we  aren’t  there 
when  the  cracks  are  passed  a- 
round.  And  of  course,  this  be- 
ing a travel  number  and  every- 
thing— and  oh,  yes ! about  Rus- 
sia — . Upon  entering  (check- 
room on  the  left)  it  is  well  to 
discard  all  the  contents  of  your 
luggage,  and  fill  it  out  with  the 
currency  of  the  realm  — you’ll 
need  it  to  tip  the  porter.  What 
you  do  after  that  depends  on 
how  many  more  trunks  you  can 
buy  and  fill  with  the  currency 
which,  by  the  way,  we  under- 
stand is  frightfully  unstable, 
and  certainly  hard  to  spell,  and 
impossible  to  pronounce. 

After  you’ve  escaped  from  the 
station,  don’t  think  you  can  go 
and  have  your  fun.  Beware  of 
the  two  powerful  fractions,  14 
and  14,  or  better  known  as  the 
Whites  and  the  Reds.  They 
haven’t  really  got  anything  on 
each  other  except  an  ungodly 
vodka  breath,  and  all  they’re 
fighting  over,  so  far  as  we  could 
learn,  is,  who’s  going  to  make 
the  next  set-up,  or  provide  the 
executive  specimens  for  public 
target  practice.  Of  course  there 
isn’t  much  to  see  in  Russia  any- 
way. Half  the  things  you  would 
see  are  forbidden  because  they 
may  contain  the  crown  jewels, 
and  what  is  left,  besides  the 
Steppes,  which  are  too  hard  on 
one’s  wind,  and  the  suffering  Si- 
berians— but  one  has  to  make 
one’s  self  a suffering  Siberian 
even  to  see  them.  The  main 
thing  that  impressed  us  about 
Russia  wasn’t  the  heat, — it  was 
the  stupidity or  are  we? 
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Mini mi iiiiniiiiiiiiiiiiiimin iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiihiiihiiii'iimii miimikii 


1898 

Boy:  “Would  you  like  to  go  for  a little  ride, 
Mary?  I brought  my  bicycle  along.” 

Mary:  “Oh!  I’d  love  to.  It’s  wonderful  of  you 
to  ask  me.” 

1928 

Boy:  “What  do  you  say  to  a little  spin?  I 
brought  my  flivver  along.” 

Girl:  “What!  In  that  thing?  I should  say 
not!  What  do  you  think  my  friends  would  say?” 


Moe  Jope  says:  “I  know  a belle  who  in  her  brain- 
ier moments  thinks  they  call  it  the  Holland  Tunnel 
because  it  is  built  in  the  nether  lands.” 


AD  NAUSEAM 

It  seems,  no  matter  where  1 go, 

I always  seem  to  meet  the  pest 
Who  greets  me  with  a big  “Hello!’’ 

And  pokes  his  finger  in  my  vest; 

He  always  knows  the  week’s  worst  jokes 
And  stories  rank  of  ancient  lore, 

He  clears  his  throat  and  then  he  croaks, 
“Stop  me  if  you’ve  heard  this  before." 

I’ve  heard  them  all:  I don’t  mean  maybe, 
The  jokes  he  tells  all  start  alike, 

There’s  one  of  Isadore  and  Abie, — 

One  concerning  Pat  and  Mike, — 

A travelling  salesman  lost  his  way 
And  knocked  upon  a roadside  door  — 
Invariably  they  all  begin 
“Stop  me  if  you’ve  heard  this  before.” 

The  newlyweds;  the  country  hick. 

The  henpecked  husband  and  his  wife, 
The  guy  who  buys  his  clothes  on  tick, 
The  married  couple’s  daily  strife. 

The  two  drunks:  teachers’  brightest  boy. 
Ham  actors:  all  of  these  and  more, 

And  still  he  cries  with  mad’ning  joy, 
“Stop  me  if  you’ve  heard  this  before.” 

L’envoi 

For  this  some  day  I’ll  make  him  pay, 
They’ll  find  him  wallowing  in  his  gore. 
But  say,  I heard  a peach  to-day, 

“Stop  me  if  you’ve  heard  this  before.” 


Connecticut  Yank:  “Hast  seen  the  Hickman 
Show?” 

King  Arthur:  “Get  thee  hence;  but  what 
is  it?” 

C.  Y.:  “Good  Noose!” 


RELIGIOUS? 

Soph.:  “My  girl’s  very  religious.” 

Junior:  “How  come?” 

Soph.:  “I  went  to  see  her  last  night  and  we 
were  talking  about  the  hereafter  and  she  said,  ‘I 
know  all  about  what  you’re  here  after’.” 
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In  the  good  old  days  before  prohibition,  when 
every  corner  in  Brooklyn  was  graced  with  a pair 
of  swinging  doors,  it  so  happened  that  an  old- 
timer  was  doing  the  rounds — taking  one  drink  in 
each  saloon.  He  wras  well  under  the  weather 
when  he  arrived  at  “Mikes”.  Now’  “Mikes”  was 
in  a triangular  building  and  boasted  three  doors 
— one  on  each  of  the  sides  and  the  third  in  the 
front.  The  old  boy  went  in  the  first  door  and  up 
to  the  bar  and  said,  “Gimme  a drink.” 

The  bar-tender  looked  him  over  and  replied, 
“Get  outa  here,  you’ve  had  too  much  now.” 

Our  friend  left,  came  to  the  front  door,  and 
thinking  it  a different  saloon  entered.  He  went 
to  the  bar  and  asked  for  a drink.  The  bar-tender 
becoming  angry  shoved  him  out  the  door  and 
started  to  close  up,  but  the  old  boy  more  bewild- 
ered than  ever,  happened  to  find  the  door  on  the 
other  side.  He  entered,  went  to  the  bar,  recog- 
nized the  owner  and  quite  put-out  cried,  “What 
the  h , do  you  own  every  saloon  in  Brooklyn?” 


When  a cop  looks  down  your  way, 
And  you’ve  nothing  else  to  say, 
Just  be  quick  and  save  the  day 
By  “TRAVELING”. 


“BOILED  HAM” 


Peculiar  now,  but  here’s  the  balk, 

A girl  was  going  down  the  walk, 
After  her  I thence  did  stalk, 

Alone  I wanted  to  her  to  talk, 
“Traveling?” 

Strange  it  is  how  one  stray  word 
Makes  all  the  difference  in  the  world, 
She  socked  me  then — it  seems  absurd, 
And  now  I’m  flying  like  a bird, 

Just  “Traveling”. 


In  contrast  to  the  saying,  “There  is  one  born 
every  minute,”  Chicago  says,  “There  is  one  killed 
every  minute.”  That  kind  of  evens  things  up. 


Prof:  “How  much  is  2 subtracted  from  4?” 
Yale:  “2.” 

Prof : “What’s  the  difference  between  3 and  5 ?” 
Yale:  “Same  difference,  same  difference!” 


O*O9O*O*O*O*O9O*O»O»O*O%O0O*O9O*O9O*O9O*O*O*O9C*O*C+O*O*O%O*C+C*O*O*O*O 

•o»o#o#o#c«o#o#o»o#o«o»o*o#o«o#o«o#c»o«o*o»o*o»o*o«o*o«o*o*o#o«o«c«o«o» 


•o«o«ofg# 

o»o«oio«C 


Prehistoric  Man  (to  neighbor):  “Don’t  get  so 

damn  clubby  with  me." 


STUDENT’S  REVERIE 

Oh!  I’ve  been  wont  to  travel 
O’er  this  land,  and  then  abroad, 
To  see  the  sights  of  wonder, 
And  foreign  people,  odd. 

I’d  like  to  climb  high  mountains, 
And  bask  in  southern  seas; 

To  cycle  over  Europe, 

And  lunch  on  rare  Swiss  cheese. 

But  I’ll  never  get  to  travel, 

No  matter  how  I fuss, 

’Cause  I shan’t  get  out  of  college 
Til  1 pass  calculus. 
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Travelling  Salesman:  “Can  you  put  me  up  for 


the  night?” 

Farmer:  “I  reckon  I kin,  seein’  as  we  have  an 

extry  bed-room.” 

T.  S. : “I  never  have  any  luck!  ” 

COMING  HOME  WEAK 
Act  I. 

Time — 5:00  A.  M.  Place — Any  Dormitory. 
Characters:  Senior,  Companions,  Collegiate  Ford, 
Door-Mat,  and  Steps. 

Scene  I 

(Senior  is  carried  to  door  by  well-wishing 
companions) 

Senior: — 

“Farewell,  farewell  to  you  I say, 

Haste  ye  now  and  hit  the  hay. 

Yon  southern  moon  will  give  thee  light, 
Merry  gentlemen,  good-night.” 

Companions:  — 

“0  merry  Sir,  your  plight  is  sad, 

But  not  surprising;  the  beer  you  had 
Would  be  enuf  to  sink  a ship, 

Yoo-hoo,  for  we  must  homeward  rip.” 


Ford  (starting  after  considerable  persuasion) : — 
“Squeak  — groan  — hiss,  hiss,  hiss, 

These  spark-plugs  of  a truth  do  miss. 
Should  I play  a dirty  trick, 

And  let  this  whole  darn  party  stick?” 

Companions  (overhearing) : — 

“Oh,  we  beg  thee,  mule  of  steel, 

Strain  every  sinew,  spring,  and  wheel, 

Play  the  game  square  and  clean, 

Do  not  expose  us  to  the  Dean.” 

Ford  (to  driver)  : — 

“All  right,  all  right,  you  silly  ass, 

Let’s  go  faster;  gimme  more  gas.” 

(They  reach  top  of  hill  where  scene  changes) 
Scene  2 

Outside  Dorm  door. 

Door-Mat : — 

“Yoho,  look  at  the  jolly  bounder, 

He  like  a sunken  ship  doth  flounder; 
Compared  to  him,  if  I do  say ’t, 

The  Tower  of  Pisa  sure  looks  straight.” 

Senior: — 

“Cease  that  joking,  lowly  door-mat; 

Take  that,  and  that,  and  that,  and  that.” 
(He  jumps  on  door-mat) 

Door-Mat : — 

“I  meant  not  to  insinuate 
That  thou  art  not  a goodly  skate; 

Now’s  the  time  for  some  technique, 

Take  off  your  shoes  — avoid  the  squeak.” 

Senior : — 

“I  have  no  need  for  thine  sixpence, 

I know  full  well  from  experience; 

Thy  brain  has  always  had  a cramp  on, 

Good  for  naught  but  to  tramp  on.” 

(Here  Senior  steps  on  door-mat  in  his  stock- 
ing feet.  Door-mat  passes  out,  thus 
upsetting  Senior) 

Scene  3 

Going  up  steps. 

Next  to  Last  Step:  — 

“Yonder  on  the  faint  horizon, 

What  is  it  I cast  mine  eyes  on? 

It  looketh  like  the  old  grey  mare, 
Roller-skating  up  the  stair.” 
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Senior: — 

“If  it  were  not  so  doggone  dark, 

I’d  see  which  one  of  you  doth  bark; 

I’d  slam  you  in  the  epizoodix, 

Condemn  your  soul  

(Here  Senior  is  penalized  two  steps) 

Next  to  Last  Step:  — 

“Yoho,  my  jolly  brother,  stoop, 

Thou  sure  didst  send  him  for  a loop.” 

(All  laugh  except  Senior) 

Senior: — 

“Ding  bust  you  all,  confound  your  hide, 

I’ll  use  the  fire-escape  outside.” 

Next  to  Last  Step:  — 

“Boo-hoo,  my  goose  is  surely  cooked, 

From  my  good  trick  I’m  surely  rooked. 

Get  him  next  time  tho  — golblast; 

I’ll  make  him  think  that  I’m  the  last.” 

Act  II. 

Scene  1 

Several  days  later.  Same  Dorm. 

Senior  (now  sober) : — 

“My  college  days  are  shot,  alas  — 

That  ever  this  should  come  to  pass. 

I’m  ordered  outsky  by  the  Dean, 

Confound  his  dusty,  bald,  old  bean. 

My  years  will  joyous  be,  and  yet 
This  small  affair  I do  regret. 

I’ve  been  thrown  from  better  places, 
Accompanied  by  fists,  and  bricks,  and  vases. 
But  hurry  now,  and  no  delay, 

I must  be  gone  — on  my  way.” 

(Goes  down  steps) 

Next  to  Last  Step:  — 

“Alack-a-day,  has’t  come  to  this  now? 

Thou  art  out  for  good,  I trow. 

I have  not  courage  to  do  thee  dirt, 

For  ’twould  my  lowly  conscience  hurt. 
Farewell,  farewell,  tread  firmly  on  me, 

’Tis  the  last  time  I see  thee.” 

Senior: — 

“Truly  thou  hast  served  me  well, 

Wear  on,  and  on  — farewell.” 

(Senior  goes  out  door) 

Door-Mat : — 

“Alas,  blithe  spirit,  I knew  thee  well. 

How  my  bosom  used  to  swell, 

To  greet  thy  goodly  number  eight, 

When  thou  earnest  home,  early  or  late. 


Only  once  I did  thee  wrong, 

But  your  feet,  unduly  strong, 

Gave  rank  offense,  e’en  unto  me, 

So  I passed  out,  upsetting  thee. 
Forgive,  forget,  farewell  — no  more, 
I’ll  see  thy  shadow  dark  my  door.” 

Senior: — 

“Farewell,  be  worthy  of  Lehigh’s  name, 
Would  that  I too  could  here  remain.” 


THE  TALE  OF  A COUNTRY  MAID 

She  was  only  a simple  country  maid, 

But  the  slicker  done  ’er  wrong. 

He  left  ’er  — he’d  come  back,  he  said, 

But  he  stayed  away  too  long. 

But  now  this  simple  country  lass 
Lives  in  ease  and  content; 

Five  other  men  did  she  harass  — 
She  now  has  their  last  cent! 

MORAL:  DON’T! 


“Name  your  weapons,  Brother  Guzman!” 

“Gimlets  at  ten  paces,  Brother  Diego,  and  we’ll 
bore  each  other  to  death!” 
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Most  engineering  students  think  that  the  Elas- 
tic Limit  is  the  height  to  which  “they”  roll  ’em. 
We  know  from  Physics  that  this  same  Elastic 
Limit  cannot  be  passed  without  serious  results. 


Tar  One:  “If  a ship  was  manned  by  women, 
would  the  first  and  second  mates  be  called  miss- 
mates?” 

Feather  Two:  “No,  but  the  sailors  would  prob- 
ably answer  to  the  name  of  saltines!” 


SOCIALLY  OSTRACISED 

The  man  who  dared  to  offer  the  opera  singer  a 
cigarette  other  than  a Lucky. 


STEPPING 

I’ve  travelled  the  whole  world  over 
From  Main  to  Timbucktue, 

I’ve  seen  the  fancy  steppers 

And  have  stepped  with  more  than  few. 

I’ve  travelled  far,  I’ve  travelled  wide, 
Around  the  world  or  more, 

I’ve  capered  ’round  thru  many  a town 
Until  my  dogs  were  sore. 

I’ve  danced  with  Irene  Castle 
To  the  tune  of  Mary  Lou, 

And  strutted  keen  with  the  Spanish  Queen 
And  give  that  girl  her  due. 

And  far  away  in  Zulu  lands 
Those  brown  girls  stepped  with  me, 

And  what  I seen  them  gals  was  mean 
And  shook  a wicked  knee. 

The  Scotch  are  tight  I’ve  heard  it  said 
And  to  their  pennies  cling, 

But  they  loosened  up  when  I went  up 
To  teach  the  highland  fling. 

Now  I’ve  travelled  far  and  travelled  wide 
And  do  not  mean  to  brag, 

I’ll  drink  my  gin  and  shake  my  shin 
But  I won’t  do  the  Varsity  Drag. 


Travel:  What  the  college  boy  does  when  he  can 
get  enough  money  from 

Papa:  An  older  male  often  sugar-coated  and 
sought  after  by  the 

Sweet  Young  Things:  Anything  that  wears  skirts 
and  is  between  the  ages  of  eighteen  and 

Forty-Five:  The  average  quiz  grade  of  the  av- 
erage 

College  Boy:  One  who  spends  half  of  his  time  on 
week-ends  and  the  other  half  drinking 

Beer:  That  delightful  liquid  so  easily  consumed 
and  found  in  Heidelberg  and  in 

Bethlehem:  A wonderful  place  to  start  one’s 
travels. 


“What  do  mothers  do  with  bad  little  boys?” 
“They  sell  them  to  the  Bugaboo  man.” 
“What  do  mothers  do  with  bad  little  girls?” 
“They  turn  them  loose  on  the  streets.” 
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GRIMEY’S  FAIRY  TALE 

“Lemme  see,”  said  Ole  Pop  Grimey,  peeping 
way  back  long  ago  when  the  free  lunch  WAS  free, 

“what’ll  I warble  tonite?”  “A  fairy  story! 

A fairy  story!”  yipped  up  seventeen  little  devils 
in  unison and  so  he  started: 

“Oncet  upon  a time  there  was  a little  barmaid 
named  Mary  but  her  usual  handle  was  Bar-rag  on 
account  of  she  was  so  wet  all  in  one  breath.  Lit- 
tle Bar-rag  wasn’t  a bad  looker  not  by  a damsite 
but  she  never  got  a chance  to  show  it  while  she 
was  crawling  behind  the  bar  scraping  off  the  foam 
and  licking  the  salt  off  the  pretzles  and  whatnot 
— I KNOW  THEY  DONT  KEEP  SALT  ON  A 
WHATNOT  AND  NOW  SHUT  UP! — and  doing 
other  simple  tasks — odd  jobs  if  you  will — and 
making  herself  generally  useful  stop.  She  was 
always  miss-treated  so  to  speak  and  if  the  beer 
was  lumpy  for  instance  she  got  it  in  the  neck 
for  instance  too  and  if  the  cuspidor  was  dirty  and 
she  tried  to  stand  up  for  herself  when  they  bawled 
her  out  she  always  put  her  foot  in  it  and  thats 
plenty  for  one  sentence.  But  one  day  a good 
fairy  comes  in  and  let  me  tell  you  these  here  now 
good  fairies  are  scarce  nowadays  Ive  been  trying 
to  find  one  ten  years  come  Yom  Kippur  but  to  get 
to  the  story  this  fairy  leans  over  the  bar  and  trills 
in  Marys  ear  ‘I  thay  thweet  one  do  you  wanta  get 
rid  of  thothe  fly  thpeckth  on  the  mirruh?’  and 
when  she  said  yes  he  whispered  something  toher. 
And  now  she  rides  around  in  a big  ford  limmyzine 
how  did  she  make  her  cash  you  ask  why  easy  all 
she  did  was  to  get  some  cream  cheese  and  mix 
peanut  butter  with  it  to  make  the  cheese  more 
binding  and  when  she  fed  it  to  the  flies  why  there 
wTas  no  more  flyspecks  and  then  she  sold  her  in- 
vention to  the  Bar-keep’s  Union.  Thats  what  the 
Good  Fairytold  her  and  thats  how  she  made  her 
millions  all  of  which  goes  to  show  that  Good  Fair- 
ies have  more  than  one  use  in  this  world.  Gum- 
bye  kiddies  I’ll  see  you  next  week !” 


“I  hear  that  the  girls  are  matching  their  dress- 
es with  their  stockings  now.” 

“Oh  yes,  but  I hear  some  don’t  wear  stockings 
any  more.” 


Absent-minded  Dean  (knocking  on  St.  Peter’s 
Gate) : “C’mon,  open  up  here  or  I’ll  throw  the 
whole  Frat  out.” 


“See  that  fellow  over  there?  He’ll  soon  be  a 
millionaire.” 

“Yah?  How  come?” 

“He  just  had  Boston  suppress  one  of  his  books.” 


lilllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllfllPlllllllllllllllllW 


WOMEN 

With  pearly  teeth  and  laughing  eyes 
They  beg  for  the  best  in  man 
Then  taking  all  within  their  call 
They  offer  a cold,  cold  hand. 

Their  passions  are  great  as  a broken  dam 
They  live  for  a moment  of  love 
Then  recoiling  with  fright  from  the  man  or  the 
night 

They  act  as  a wounded  dove. 

It  was  all  a mistake  that  extra  rib 
The  Lord  should  have  made  them  from  spools 
Or  in  place  of  their  names  should  have  given  them 
brains 

The  half-witted  poor  damned  fools. 


Two  Jews,  meeting  in  a bar-room,  were  over- 
joyed at  seeing  each  other,  and  after  long  hand- 
shaking one  said,  “You  know,  Abie,  I vas  married 
yesterday  to  Rebeca  Finesilver.” 

“Vy,  Ikey ! Oy  vat  I know  about  dat  woman !” 
“Two  beers,  bar-tender,  a friend  of  the  wife’s.” 
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TRAVEL  THRU  THE  AGES  AND  — 


“You  have  been  travelling  in 
America,  haven’t  you?” 

“Yes,  I travelled  all  over  this 
continent  including  New  York 
State.” 


Oh,  bright  red  hanky, 
Perfumed  and  swanky. 
Little  blob  of  color 
That  cheers  a feller, 

You  matched  a dress 
I really  must  confess, 
Once  inspired  me, 
Though  a bachelor  free. 
My  mind  is  now  rent, 
Whether  you  represent 
Friendship  or  LOVE. 


“Say,  did  you  hear  of  the  new 
Math  course?” 

“No!” 

“They  put  the  answers  on  the 
board  and  tell  you  to  make  up 
the  problem.” 


GENDERS 

Lions  — Lionesses 
Tigers  — Tigresses 
Bears  — ? 


THE  BENEFITS  OF  TRAVEL 

See, the  scenery. 

Enjoy  the  scenery. 
Indulge  in  the  scenery. 
Drink  the  scenery. 


1850  Lover:  “Dearest,  I’d  lay 
down  my  life  for  one  smile  from 
you.” 

Modern  Girl:  “Cut  out  the 
mush  and  let’s  see  some  action.” 


“OUT,  BASE  KNAVE!”  shout- 
ed the  Knight  of  the  Cut  Glass 
Test  Tube  — “thou  hast  turn- 
ed all  my  red  litmus  blue!” 


George:  “Why  didn’t  Bob 
speak  to  you  last  nite  at  the 
Prom?” 

Georgette:  “Well,  you  see,  he 
was  too  drunk  for  words!” 


MICROCOSM 

Summer  has  passed  and 
Spring  is  not  yet  come 
With  roses  overblown  on  the 
hillside. 

Marie,  her  name  is, 

Blue-eyed  and  golden-haired, 
And  pink  birds  sing  in  the  dis- 
tance. 

Gold  fire  shines  thru  the  mist, 
Seeping  thru  silver  fog 
And  making  a fairy  land  of 
chaos. 

Roses  that  shine  in  incense 
Flung  into  flame-tinted  braziers 
Cutting  the  haze  with  odor. 

My  roses  burn  in  the  gold  fire 
All  but  the  sweetest, 

And  it  is  always  Spring  in 
Paradise. 

She  talks — and  the  fog  wreaths 
part 

To  let  thru  silver  chimes, 
Marie,  I love  you. 


After  you  have  flunked  out  of 
every  school  in  the  country  and 
you’re  at  the  end  of  your  string, 
about  to  enter  Lafayette,  — BE 
NONCHALANT*** — LIGHT  A 
MURAD. 


I CAME,  SHE  SAW,  SHE 
CONQUERED 

You  may  be  French, 

You  little  wench; 

But  I’ve  got  a quizz 
That  will  keep  me  biz. 
No ! — Oh ! — Weeell — Yes ! 


Anne  Laurie:  “Say,  it’s  twelve 
o’clock,  do  you  think  you  can 
stay  here  all  night?” 

Pat:  “Well,  I’ll  have  to  tele- 
phone Mother  first.” 


I saw  a girl  the  other  day, 
Maybe  her  name  was  May. 
She  strangely  attracted  me, 
Like  many  other  girls  I see. 

I wonder  what  would  happen, 
If  instead  of  silk  and  satin  — 
****** 

Gee ! Adam  was  the  lucky  guy ! 


That  modern  trite  expression : 
“Well,  now  that  we  have  separa- 
ted the  men  from  the  boys* — .” 


THE  FIVE  STEPS  OF  THE 
SOCIAL  LADDER 

1 . Ceremony 

2.  Testimony 

3.  Matrimony 

4.  Patrimony 

5.  Alimony 


Carbon  Hair  plus  Bromine 
Eyes  (with  phosphorous  glints) 
plus  Lips  of  Copper  (with  Gold 
catalytic  agent)  plus  Heat  (lots 
of  it)  yields  a chemist’s  memory 
of  last  night’s  date. 


DEVELOPMENT 

He! 

He 

He 

He 

Frosh:  He 

Upper  Classman:  Ha  Ha  Ha  Hal 
Alumnus:  Ho 

Ho 

Ho 

Ho! 


The  days  have  gone  when  love 
and  song 

And  knighthood  were  in  flower. 
The  man  to-day  is  the  man  who 
can  say 

That  bootlegging  is  his  power. 


THE  LEHIGH  BURR 
TRAGIC 

At  a recent  meeting  of  the 
American  Institute  of  Collectors, 
before  a distinguished  gathering 
of  pick-pockets,  garbage  men, 
and  street  cleaners,  a paper  was 
read.  In  fact,  lots  of  papers 
were  read,  and  even  magazines. 
Mr.  Alfalfa  Derwent  electrified 
his  audience  with  a brilliant 
work  on  collecting  old  light 
bulbs.  He  showed  a number  of 
things  including  his  latest  gold 
filling  and  his  prize  1000-watt 
(no  one  knew)  bulb.  The  latter 
came  from  the  detective  bureau 
where  they’re  so  much  in  the 
dark  they  never  missed  it. 

The  whole  idea  in  collecting, 
Mr.  Derwent  exaggerated,  is  to 
find  a choice  bulb,  break  down 
its  resistance,  and  lead  it  away 
on  the  leash.  The  latter  is  sim- 
ple, for  bulbs  have  great  con- 
ductivity. They’re  easier  to  lead 
than  the  two  of  clubs.  Finding 
the  light  is  just  as  simple.  Pre- 
tend you’re  a cat  in  an  alley,  and 
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lots  of  things  will  light  up.  Now 
comes  the  most  delicate  part  — 
that  of  breaking  down  the  re- 
sistance in  ohms  or  the  filament 
(the  soul)  of  the  bulb.  Have 
the  orchestra  play  sad,  sad  mu- 
sic with  a bassoon  accompani- 
ment, and  the  filament  will  break 
down  with  convulsions  and  die — 
sympathetic  vibration.  What 
happens  next  is  not  known,  as 
just  at  this  point,  Mr.  Derwent 
was  severely  bitten  by  his  prize 
specimen  and  passed  out  in  rec- 
ord time.  He  was  put  in  the 
bucket  and  hauled  out  to  the 
city  dump  by  several  brother 
white  wings. 


Her:  Love  is  blind 
Love  is  told 
Love  is  impressing 
Love  is  bold. 
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LES  VOYAGENOS 

Moonlight  on  waters  — and  silence, 

Soft  on  the  crest  of  the  wavelets 
Rides  our  small  barge, 

For  it  is  evening  — and  silent. 

Murmuring  noises  — and  silence, 

Wash  of  the  ripples  on  reeds, 

And  the  call  of  the  night  bird  afar  in  the  pur- 
And  paleness  — and  silence.  [pie  distance, 

The  barge  is  black  — and  silent, 

The  helmsman  is  dumb  and  deaf, 

And  he  moves  but  seldom; 

He  knows  nothing  — is  silent. 

She,  with  the  brown  hair  — in  silence 
Lies  in  my  arms,  her  soft  head 
Reclines  at  an  angle  of  thirty-seven  degrees 
On  my  shoulder.  We  kiss  — in  silence. 

She  clasps  her  hands  tighter  — in  silence, 

The  night  bird  calls  again  — 

The  moon  journeys  across  the  sky  to  her  home, 
And  we  float  on  to  Camelot  — in  silence. 


An  old  darkey  had  just  subscribed  to  some 
stock  in  the  Texas  Whale  Oil  Co.  In  a few  days 
the  collector  appeared  for  a payment.  The  old 
colored  man  was  greatly  surprised  and  said,  “But 
that  salesman  said  de  stock  is  gonna  pay  for  her- 
self.” 


Ah,  you  do  love  me, 
This  I know, 

Said  she  so  quietly. 
And  tell  me  then, 
How  so, 

He  asked  politely. 


A PEKINESE  AT  THE  FRONT  DOOR 

I’d  like  to  know  what  they  think  I been  sitting 
here  for  an  hour  for.  Come  on  you  sap  let  me  out. 
I’m  no  different  from  any  other  dog  except  that 
the  mistress  was  fool  enough  to  pay  fifty  smacks 
for  me.  O boy  just  let  me  get  out  and  see  what 
happens  to  this  pink  ribbon.  I’ll  make  it  look  like 
a Maypole  on  a wet  day. 

He  says  he  thinks  I want  to  go  out.  Sure  I do 
you  bone  head  why  don’t  you  do  something  about 
it?  0 is  zat  so?  She  thinks  I might  get  into 
trouble  with  those  rough  dogs.  Well  old  girl  if 


you  don’t  let  me  out  pretty  quick  there  is  going 
to  be  trouble  and  lots  of  it.  I’ll  be  a gentleman 
just  so  long.  If  I do  get  out  I might  as  well  make 
a night  of  it.  I haven’t  had  a flea  in  so  long  I 
wouldn’t  recognize  one.  Tough  when  you  haven’t 
anything  to  scratch.  Think  I’ll  bark  a couple  of 
times  and  see  if  that  will  help. 

Don’t  you  kick  me  you  big  tramp.  You  just 
wait  till  I find  one  of  your  shoes  lying  around,  I’ll 
fix  you.  I’ll  give  you  just  two  more  minutes  to 
open  the  door  and  if  you  don’t  do  it  then,  well, 
don’t  say  I didn’t  warn  you. 
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BALLADES  OF  THE  FRATERNITY  HOUSE 

THE  FLUNK-OUT 

Now,  I’ve  spent  five  years  in  college 
In  the  vague  pursuit  of  knowlege 
That’s  a secondary  matter,  though,  you  see ! 

But  the  Dean  doesn’t  understand  me 
And,  in  a way  most  underhand,  he 
Has  flunked  me  from  his  university. 

So  good-bye  beer  and  wimmen  — 

In  tears  my  eyes  are  swimmin’ — 

For  now  I’m  thru  with  sinnin’ 

And  the  university,  oh  the  Dean  and  all  his 
cronies  in  this  university! 

I’ll  go  into  the  cold  world, 

That  most  hard-hearted,  cold  world, 

And  start  to  make  my  livin’  with  a conscience 
bold  and  free. 

Some  day  I’ll  make  my  money 
And  revenge  will  taste  like  honey  — 

For  I’ll  buy  this  blasted  university! 

Then  I’ll  give  the  Dean  his  papers 
And  make  him  stop  his  capers; 

For  I’ll  fire  him  out,  bejabers, 

From  this  university oh,  the 

Blasted 

Bloomin’ 

Sweat-box 

The  university!  “Whatcha  smokin’,  brother?” 

“Old  Mold,  son,  Old  Mold.” 


iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii'iiiiiiiiiiitiiw  


“About  what  is  the  number  of  students  at  your 
college?” 

“About  the  bar,  I guess.” 


SALOME 

I wish  I had  a home  with  my  Salome. 

To  see  Salome  I’m  roaming  home; 

For  my  Salome,  I’d  ditch  Naome, 

And  leave  her  flat  and  go  to  Rome. 

Salome,  my  own  Salome,  for  you  I moan, 
Naught’s  at  home  within  my  dome. 

Oh,  my  Salome!  do  please  come  home, 

My  hair  to  comb  at  home  in  Rome. 

I’m  roaming  ’round  this  loam  for  you,  Salome, 
A happy  home  with  my  Salome  in  Rome. 


Suppose  this  little  rhyme  I write 
Should  never  get  in  print; 

The  joke’s  on  you,  dear  reader, 

’Cause  you’ll  never  know  of  it. 

But  suppose  this  little  rhyme  of  mine 
In  print  you  chance  to  see,  there, 
Just  say  to  yourself,  that  dam  fool — 
Well,  it  should  never  be  there. 


“Hear  about  poor  Bill?” 

“No  — what  happened  ?” 

“Why,  his  heart  was  giving  him  trouble,  so  he 
went  to  the  doctor  to  have  it  stopped.” 


Parties  are  changing  rapidly.  They  used  to 
sing  “How  Dry  I Am,”  now  they  sing  “Oh,  Say, 
Can  You  See.” 
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ONCE  MORE 

We  “choose”  to  please  our  dear  old  dean, 

And  refrain,  for  once,  from  things  obscene. 

As  for  things  he  terms  lascivious  — 

Nay,  — to  such  we’ll  be  oblivious. 

But  wait!  Why  his  bold  inquisition? 

Whence  emanateth  his  disquisition 
On  our  humble  little  comic  paper? 

Does  he  deem  that  a subtle  caper? 

Did  he  write  humorous  articles,  ever, 

In  a mode  approved  by  the  Christian  Endeavor? 
Perhaps  he  did,  at  an  earlier  time, 

When  one  didn’t  dare  express  his  mind. 

Now,  why  these  shackles  and  damned  conventions 
Which  place  false  meanings  on  harmless  in- 
tentions ? 

Is  it  crime  to  discuss,  in  a lighter  vein, 

The  truth  which  governs  this  vast  domain? 

A joke  pertaining  to  the  sexual  question 
Need  not  unbalance  us  in  that  direction; 

For,  anyone  who  in  that  way  is  weak 

Is  not  going  to  strengthen  it  by  being  meek. 


THE  ETERNAL  TRY-ANGLE 

“Don’t  get  so  fresh!" 
“Aw,  please!” 

“No!” 


Temperate  in  all  things, — not  too  dogmatic, 
Not  too  narrow,  too  dull,  too  ecstatic, — 
Dwells  the  ideal  youth  of  to-day. 

Is  that  retrogression  in  any  way? 


A BEDTIME  STORY  IN  CHICAGO 


We’ve  got  to  be  liberal  and  broaden  our  vision, 

In  direct  contrast  to  scorn  and  derision. 

The  ancient  Greek  motto  was  “Know  thyself”; 
We’ve  gone  them  one  better:  “Be  thyself”. 


Now  children,  it  happened  on  a stormy  night 
in  March.  The  wind  moaned  through  the  trees 
and  the  dark  clouds  scudded  across  the  pale  moon. 
The  dim  light  of  the  stars  aided  only  in  accentu- 
ating the  surrounding  gloom.  In  a nut-shell — it 
was  a beautiful  night  for  a murder. 

Little  Red  Riding  Hood  was  on  her  way  to  her 
Granny’s.  It  was  necessary  for  her  to  go  through 
a deep  black  forest.  In  the  middle  of  which  there 
was  an  old  cemetery.  This  cemetery  had  a bad 
name  because  of  the  groans,  wails  and  shrieks 
that  had  at  times  been  heard  there. 

As  our  little  ill-fated  heroine  passed  this  grue- 
some place,  twenty  snarling  wolves  jumped  out 
at  her.  She  shrieked  and  yelled,  but  no  help  came, 
and  the  foul  fiends  torn  her  from  limb  to  limb. 
She,  or  at  least  parts  of  her,  were  found  next 
morning  floating  in  a pool  of  thick  blood. 

Now  children,  you  must  get  to  bed,  and  if  you 
promise  to  sleep  sound  as  a bug-in-a-shroud,  to- 
morrow I’ll  teach  you  five  different  ways  to  kill 


TRAVEL  NUMBERS 


a man. 
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MEMORIES 

Now  that  you’re  so  far  away  from  me 
And  your  kisses  but  thrilling  memories, 

My  heart  aches.  My  arms  long  to  hold  you 
Again  as  they  did  on  that  one  seraphic 
Night  when  first  I held  you  close  to  me. 

Can  I e’er  forget  that  lonely  spot,  so 
Cool  and  quiet,  lit  by  twinkling  stars  and  flashing 
Fireflies,  where  the  wind  sighed  softly  in  the 
Treetops  to  the  rushing  waterfall  below,  as  we 
Kissed?  And  I know  that  I was  not  the  first — 
That  others,  more  impassioned,  more  experienced, 
Than  I,  had  loved  you  — had  kissed  those 
Same  two  lips  that  now  were  mine.  But  as 
You  threw  your  arms  about  my  neck  and  held 
Your  lips  to  mine,  I knew,  too,  that  they 
Were  forgotten.  And,  in  the  wee  small  hours,  as 
We  lingered  in  one  last  passionate  embrace,  I 
Knew  you  loved  me.  And  I will  not  forget. 

But  now,  that  you’re  so  far  away  from  me 
And  your  kisses  but  thrilling  memories, 

My  heart  aches  when  I think  that  even  now  I 
May  be  forgotten,  as  the  others  were.  But,  though 
I never  hold  you  in  my  arms  again  — 

I will  not  forget. 


Modern  Son:  “Pop,  what  did  you  tell  your  girl 
when  you  wanted  to  park?” 

Father:  “I  told  her  the  horse  had  to  get  his 
second  wind.” 

Son:  “How  many  winds  did  your  horse  have?” 
Father:  “Th Son,  how  dare  you?” 


INTELLIGENCE  TEST  FOR  FRESHMEN 

1.  — Who  wrote  “Down  the  Lehigh  Valley,”  and 

how? 

2.  — What  color  were  Pharo’s  white  horses? 

3.  — What  made  Oscar  Wilde? 

4.  — Who  won  the  Dempsy-Tunney  fight? 

5.  — How  high  is  up? 

6.  — Which  came  first,  the  chicken  or  the  egg? 

7.  — Give  the  technical  name  for  a lion  running 

around  the  earth  halfway  between  two 
Polishmen. 

8.  — Who  said,  “Vot  iss  loss,  Paul?”? 

9.  — Who  said,  “Take  all  you  can  get,  but  don’t 

give  a damn  cent”? 

10. — Who  caused  the  downfall  of  man? 


Stewed:  ‘‘I  hear  John  was  shot  in  the  back.” 
Prunes:  “I  heard  he  was  shot  in  the  side.” 
Stewed:  “Well,  it’s  the  same  thing  in  the  end.” 


ANSWERS 

(Submitted  by  Freshman  with  sighest  score) 

1.  — Charles  M.  McConn. 

2.  — Black. 

3.  — Probation  Rules. 

4.  — Tex  Rickard. 

5.  — Yes. 

6. — No. 

7.  — Equator. 

8.  — Bob  Young. 

9.  — Jack  Petriken. 

10. — Woman. 


Who  knows  a man  named  Israel  McSnick, 
Who  picks  his  teeth  with  a gold-studded  pick? 
’Tis  sad  to  relate 
What  a horrible  state 
When  he  swallows  his  teeth  and  his  pick  in 
one  lick. 
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THIRD  ATTEMPT  AT 
POETRY  BY  LITTLE  TONY 
AGED  4%  YEARS 

I love  to  day-dream 
All  day  long 
Of  love  and  likker, 
Dance  and  song; 

To  dream  away 
My  life  each  day 
Would  be  quite  fine, 
Except,  I say, 

When  education’s 
Harsh  demands 

Cause  me  to  stop 

My  dream  disbands. 


“Isn’t  he  dumb?  — Why,  he 
thinks  ‘eroticism’  means  a new 
kind  of  religion.  Anyone  knows 
it’s  a cuss  word.” 


THE  PRISONER’S  SONG  IN  ONE 
SHOVEL  FULL 

Time — Monday  afternoon.  Place — Hyphen  Hall. 
Characters  — Professorio,  Joe  Zilch  (Sophomore 
soloist),  and  Students. 


Professorio : — 

“Gentlemen,  give  me  attention 
Whil’st  the  roll  we  give  some  mention. 
Smith  and  Jones  and  S.  McGreggor  — 
Here  not  yes,  you  dirty  beggar — , 
Simpkins,  Brown,  and  L.  McCarty  — 
’Ere!  This  ain’t  no  birthday  party  — , 
Miller,  Zilch,  and  J.  K.  Dulligan  — 
Where  the  ’ell  is  this  guy  Mulligan? — . 
This  problem’s  due  at  half-past  eight, 
There’ll  be  no  credit  if  it’s  late, 

So  exercise  those  heads  of  rock, 

And  no  one  leaves  ’til  four  o’clock.” 

Chorus  of  students:  — 

“Hey ! Hey ! Professio ! 

We’ll  amputate  your  gabbio! 

To  ’ell  with  this  darn  business, 

The  bane  of  our  existence, — 

Hey ! Hey ! Professio !” 


Joe  Zilch  (Sophomore  soloist)  laments  his  fate: 

“Tell  me,  Lord,  I do  not  know, 

Why  must  I accountio? 

Would’st  I was  an  engineer 

On  a field  trip  drinking — (censored), 

Or  a fireman,  or  a cop, — 

Anything  that  I am  not. 

Please  take  me  from  this  atmosphere 
That  fills  the  student’s  heart  with  fear. 
(Change  tempo) 

If  I had  hoofs  like  a gray  mule, 

I’d  kick  this  prof  from  his  high  stool; 
Then  I would  jump  through  a window 
Of  this  room  that  is  close  as  an  igloo, 
And  no  more  hear  the  dread  spouting 
Of  this  darned  prof  of  accounting.” 

Chorus  of  tutored  ones: — 

“Hey!  Hey!  Studentio! 

Who  suffereth  from  accountio! 

With  grief  we  all  lamentia 
The  state  of  your  dementia, 

Hey!  Hey!  Studentio!” 

Grand  finally:  — 

“This  gol-darned  accountio! 

It  aggravates  our  goutio! 

It  galls  us  and  it  gripes, 

And  it  causes  sleepless  nights, 

This  gol-darned  accountio!” 


So,  This  is  Leap  Year 


By  BRIGGS 


* t 
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© 1928,  P.  Lorillard  Co.,  Est.  1760 
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CUSTOM -TAILORED  CLOTHES 
of  Character 

GENTS’  FURNISHINGS 

By  Makers  of  National  Fame 


SILVERBERG  & GOLDBERG 

212  W.  4th  St.,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


AMERICUS  HOTEL 

Sixth  and  Hamilton  Streets,  Allentown,  Pa. 

LARGEST  AND  NEWEST  HOTEL  IN  THE 
LEHIGH  VALLEY 
325  ROOMS  - 325  BATHS 

Large  Main  Dining  Room,  Grille,  moderate-priced 
Cafeteria,  Private  Dining  Rooms, 
and  large  Ball  Room. 

SATURDAY  NIGHT  DANCES 

Rainbow  Room 

E.  D.  Fowler,  Mgr. 


MENNE 

PRINTERY 


Phone  3431-J 


205  West  Fourth  Street 
BETHLEHEM,  PA. 


Housewife  (interviewing  new  maid):  “And 
have  you  ever  been  parlormaid?” 

New  Maid  (coyly) : “No,  mum.  But  that’s 
the  only  place  I haven’t.” — Lyre. 


He  and  she  had  left  the  big  touring  car  and  had 
been  walking  through  the  moonlit  forest. 

“Gosh,”  he  said,  “the  ground’s  damp!” 

“Oh,  go  take  a back  seat,”  was  her  quick  re- 
joinder.— Lyre. 


Lehigh  University 

Lehigh  University  Offers  Four-Year 
Courses  in 


Arts  and  Science 
Business  Administration 
Civil  Engineering 
Mechanical  Engineering 
Metallurgical  Engineering 
Mining  Engineering 
Electrical  Engineering 
Chemical  Engineering 
Chemistry 

Engineering  Physics 
Industrial  Engineering 


FOR  INFORMATION  ADDRESS 

C.  M.  McCONN,  DEAN 
Lehigh  University  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


Cow:  “What  is  a flapper?” 
Boy:  “A  girl  who  sows  her 
wild  oats  on  Saturday  night  and 
then  goes  to  church  on  Sunday 
and  prays  for  a crop  failure.” — 
Whirlwind. 


Reporter:  “Miss  Ederle,  to 
what  do  you  attribute  your  suc- 
cess?” 

Trudy:  “To  the  fact  that  I di- 
rected my  thought  in  the  right 
channels.” — Punch  Bowl. 


“Bob  told  me  I was  the  eighth 
wonder  of  the  world.” 

“What  did  you  say?” 

“Told  him  not  to  let  me  catch 
him  with  any  of  the  other  sev- 
en.”— Everybody’s  Weekly. 


Visitor  (at  fraternity) : “You 
boys  must  have  a lovely  time 
here  all  together.” 

Brother:  “Ya-a-a-s.  Just  like 
a great  big  congenial  poor  farm.” 
— Puppet. 


COLONIAL 
Week  of  March  19th 

Regular  Prices 


Two-fisted  fighting  men  take 
time  for  love  and  laughter.  Rol- 
licking songs  beat  time  to  the 
swelling  waves  and  laughter 
cuts  the  powder  smoke. 


THE  LEHIGH  BURR 


27 


27m 

fQTHIIg 

%Vmtlrmen'5  ^urnialjing 


oils. 


MADISON  AVENUE  COR.  FORTY-FOURTH  STREET 
NEW  YORK 


Clothes  & Accessories 
for  Spring 


Send  for  Brooks’s  Miscellany 


BOSTON 

LITTLE  BUILDING! 
Trcmont  co».  Eotlsto* 


PALM  BEACH 

PLAZA  BUILDING 
Countv  Road 


NEWPORT 

AUDRAIN  BUILDING 
2 20  Bellevue  Avenue 


ft  be 

E.  P.  Wilbur  Trust  Co. 

Betblebems0lobe 

Fourth  Street  and  Broadway 
Bethlehem,  Pa. 

Himes 

W 

A 

REAL 

WARREN  A.  WILBUR,  Chairman  of  Board. 

FREDERICK  A.  HEIM,  President. 

DUDLEY  C.  RYMAN,  Secretary  and  Treasurer. 

CHAS.  A.  BRAMWELL,  Asst.  Sec’y  and  Treas. 
HERBERT  J.  HARTZOG,  Trust  Officer  and  Counsel. 
WM.  J.  TOOHEY,  Asst.  Trust  Officer. 

E.  D.  MILL,  Asst.  Title  Officer. 

HOME 

NEWSPAPER 

O 

Open  Saturday  Evenings,  6:30  to  8:30 
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McClintic-Marshall  Company 

Bridges,  Buildings  and  Other  Structures  of  Steel 


GENERAL  OFFICE— OLIVER  BUILDING,  PITTSBURGH,  PA. 


New  York 
Boston 


C.  D.  Marshall, 
H.  H.  McClintic,  • 

R.  W.  Knight,  ’94 

Mgr.  Foreign  Dept. 

G.  R.  Enscoe,  '96 

Mgr.  New  York  Office 

C.  M.  Denise,  '98 

Contracting  Manager 

T.  L.  Cannon,  ’03 

Mgr.  Rankin  Works 

R.  McMinn,  '07 
Engineer 


'88,  President 
88,  Vice-President 

F.  U.  Kennedy,  '07 

Mgr.  Philadelphia  Office 

E.  F.  Gohl,  ’07 

Mgr.  Baltimore  Office 

G.  A.  Caffal,  ’10 

Mgr.  of  Erection 

W.  O.  Cannon,  ’ 1 6 
J.  H.  Wagner,  ’20 
L.  A.  Walker,  ’08 
Leslie  Allen,  ' I 6 


BRANCH  OFFICES: 

Philadelphia  Cleveland  Detroit 

Baltimore  Cincinnati  Chicago 


San  Francisco 
Los  Angeles 


BETHLEHEM  BAKING  CO. 

535  Third  Avenue 

BETHLEHEM.  PA. 


DIETRICH’S 

Fraternity 
Heating  - Plumbing 


Sheet  Metal  Work 

Me  II vain  Oil  Burners 


15-17  West  Third  Street 

BETHLEHEM.  PA. 


Tourist’s  Guide:  “We  are  now 
passing  the  oldest  rum  house  in 
England.” 

Tourist:  “Why?” — Drexerd. 


Her:  “I  don’t  know  whether 
to  buy  a brass  or  a mahogany 
bed.” 

Him  of  the  Coat:  “Lady,  you 
can’t  go  wrong  on  a brass  bed.” 
She  took  the  mahogany  one. 

— Lyre. 


Hey,  Joe! 

First  Black  Cat:  “Hey,  don’t 
let  that  college  boy  cross  our 
path.  It’s  bad  luck !” — Cornell 
Widow. 


Mazie:  “And  was  your  sugar 
papa  good  to  you  last  night?” 
Virginia:  “Now  Mazie,  you 
know  I hate  to  talk  shop.’’ 

— Chaparral. 


An  Alarming  Idea 

Aunt  Hilda,  after  a brief  sur- 
vey of  the  college  comic,  looked 
up  at  her  nephew  with  a horri- 
fied expression  of  wonder. 

“Aren’t  you  afraid,”  she  ask- 
ed, “that  young  ladies  will  read 
these  papers?” — Jack  o’  Lantern 


VICTOR,  COLUMBIA,  BRUNSWICK 
Phonographs  and  Records 

Cable-Nelson  Pianos  R.  C.  A.  Radiolas 

King  Band  Instruments  Paramount  Banjos 

X 

PHONE  2551 

PHILLIPS’  MUSIC  STORE 

24  E.  Third  St.  Open  Evenings 
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A lark  over  here  is  a 'beano’  abroad . . . 
And  a 'beano’  is  to  travel 
TOURIST  THIRD 
for  $193.50 

( Round  Trip ) in  the 

CARONIA  and  C ARMANI  A 
to  Plymouth,  Havre  and  London 

The  1928  Caronia  and  Carmania  entirely  re- 
modelled from  stem  to  stern  . . .You  are 
berthed  in  a comfortable,  clean  cabin  . . . 
you  have  good  food,  nicely  served  ...  You 
will  swim  in  salt  water  in  an  improvised  deck 
tank.  You  wdll  have  ample  deck  space  in  which 
to  do  your  'mile’  or  work  up  your  back-hand 
at  deck  tennis ...  or  to  enjoy  the  delightful 
games  that  youth-on-a-lark  devises. 

Or  to  Queenstown  and  Liverpool  in  the 

SCYTHIA  and  LACONIA 

Cabin  quarters  now  at  Tourist  Third  rates  . . . 
Lounge  rooms  with  intimate  corners  ...  an 
orchestra  which  prefers  Rodgers  and  Gershwin 
to  the  tum-te-tums  of  yester-century  . . . 

The  fun  of  going  somewhere  with  your  own 
kind  who  are  not  boiled  in  the  oil  of  habit . . . 
comfort  and  space  . . . and  that  inimitable 
CUNARD  service  which  confirms  your  own 
suspicion  that  you  are  a blinkin’  Lord  of  the 
earth!  . . . 

CUNARD  LINE 


712  Smithfield  St.,  Pittsburgh 


1840  • EIGHTY  . EIGHT  • YEARS  • OF  • SERVICE  • 1928 
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Bethlehem  Steel 
Company 

General  Offices:  BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

IRON  AND  STEEL  PRODUCTS 

PLANTS  AT 

Bethlehem,  Lebanon,  Steelton,  Johnstown  and  Coatesville,  Penna. 

Wilmington,  Del.,  Sparrow’s  Point,  Md. 

Elizabeth,  N.  J.,  and  Lackawanna,  N.  Y. 


AUTOMOBILES  FOR  RENT 


DRIVE 

PAY  BY  NO  HOUR 

THE  MILE  A 1 CHARGE 

YOURSELF 


ALL  NEW  CHRYSLER  MODELS 


As-Iow-as  1 6c  a mile 


Consult  Us  on  Long  Trips 


219  Broadway  Phone  3326 


®®®®»®®®®®®®®®® 


Noise — knock,  knock,  knock. 
Pope:  “Who  is  it?” 

Pope’s  Chambelain  (a  bit  gri- 
ped for  having  to  awake  his  ma- 
ter every  morning) : “Eight  o’- 
clock, sir,  and  all  is  fair.” 

Pope:  “The  Lord  and  I know 
it,  you  may  go.” 

P.  C.:  “You  and  the  Lord  are 
two  wise  guys — it  is  four  o’clock 
and  raining  like  hell.” — Bucca- 
neer. 


“See  the  pretty  girl?  She’s 
the  gas  man’s  daughter.” 

“Gee,  I’d  like  to  meter.” 

— Georgia  Cracker. 


“That  rooster  is  the  cockiest 
thing  I’ve  ever  seen.” 

“Is  that  right?  He  used  to  be 
a good  egg.” — Ohio  Green  Goat. 


Lehigh  News  Agency 

Samuel  Wilson,  Prop. 

WHOLESALERS  OF 

Magazines  - Newspapers  - Novellies 
NEW  ST.,  NEAR  FOURTH 

Exclusive  distributors  of  the  Lehigh  Burr 
in  Bethlehem 

The  LEHIGH  BURR  is  Sold  in 

Pittsburgh,  Newark,  N.  J.,  New  York  City 
and  Philadelphia.  Also  at  the  following 
stores  and  newsstands: 

Colonial  Tobacco  Store,  Broad  and  Main  Sts. 
Lehigh  Supply  Bureau. 

Lehigh  News  Agency,  329  South  New  Street. 
J.  W.  Britton,  533  Main  Street. 

E.  F.  Frantz,  1035  Linden  Street. 

Gallagher  Drug  Store,  602  West  Broad  Street. 
Ruth’s  Chocolate  Shop. 

O.  C.  Schaffer,  801  Main  Street. 

Lehigh  Valley  Railroad  Station. 

Young’s  Drug  Store,  4th  Street  and  Broadway. 
United  Cigar  Store,  4th  and  New  Streets. 

E.  A.  Lanahan,  353  Broadway. 

Max’s  Smoke  Shop,  119  West  4th  Street. 
Snyder’s  Drug  Store,  4th  and  New  Streets. 
Lehigh  Smoke  Shop,  304  Broadway. 

United  Cigar  Store,  3rd  and  New  Streets. 


Single  Copies  — Thirty  Cents 
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The  Crowd  Does  Europe. . . 

Skjj  over  and  back! 

DON'T  let  your  dear  upstage  friends  put  any- 
thing over  on  you  next  year,  with  their  “When 
we  were  in  Paris,  oh  boy!  . . . ” — “When  the  crowd 
hit  Deauville  . . . "—“One  day  when  we  were  down 
in  Monte  Carlo . . . Now’s  the  time  to  plan  to  be 
in  it,  too — from  Montmartre  to  Mont  St.  Michel. 

It  isn’t  as  if  it  cost  a fortune.  You  can  go  and 
return  by  the  French  Line  for  $197.  Tourist  third 
class,  of  course.  There  s sure  to  be  a gang  that 
brought  their  music  with  them.  There’ll  be  pretty 
girls.  The  accommodation  is  excellent— in  the  state- 
rooms, on  deck,  and  for  dancing.  As  for  meals — well, 
everybody’s  heard  about  French  Line  cooking. 

To  get  the  money,  the  best  line  is  to  tell  the 
family  your  education  will  be  a flop  without  seeing 
what  you  ve  read  about  it  s the  truth,  by  the  wsy. 

Tell  them  you  need  finish,  polish,  savoir  fairs  to  be 
worthy  of  them.  W ork  the  Cathedrals,  the  chateaux, 
the  edge  on  your  French  — that’s  for  mother.  Try 
the  international  viewpoint,  the  World  War,  the  - . 
necessity  of  understanding  the  European  mind  for 
markets  abroad  that  s dad.  Begin  now  and  work 
gradually  and  they’ll  think  they  thought  of  it 
themselves.  Leave  it  to  you! 

Ifceneh^ 

Information  from  any  French  Line  Agent  or  Tourist 
Office,  or  write  direct  to  19  State  Street,  New  York  City 


Our  illustrated  booklets  are  a trip  in  themselves 


rCLOTHES  1 

Ready-made 
And  Cut  to  Order 

ESTABLISHED  ENGLISH  UNIVERSITY 
STYLES,  TAILORED  OVER  YOUTHFUL 
CHARTS  SOLELY  FOR  DISTINGUISHED 
SERVICE  IN  THE  UNITED  STATES. 


i i 


[(Jtmvter  House 

Suits  *40,  *45,  *50  Overcoats 


Hearty 
Camels  Hair 
Coat 
SI  65 


Bearty 
Camels  Hair 
Coat 
SI  65 


W BV  SPECIAL  APPOINTMENT  =3 
OUR  STORE  IS  THE 

(JUwter  House 

OF  BETHLEHEM 

The  character  of  the  suits  and 
overcoats  tailored  by  Charter  House 
will  earn  your  most  sincere  liking. 

1 The  COLLEGE  SHOP 

Fourth  and  Vine  Streets  " 
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ROBERT  BURNS 

ELIE  SHEETZ 
Martha  Washington 
CANDIES 

25  WEST  BROAD  STREET 
Bethlehem,  Pa. 

RENT  A BUICK! 

Clear  Havana  Filled  Cigars 

x 

FROM  KELLY'S 

Your  Favorite  Smoke 

Hafner  Meat  Market 

FIVE  POINTS  347  BROADWAY 

Phone  1869  Phone  2710 

For  Best  in  Line  of  Meats  See 
HAFNER  MEAT  MARKET 

— SPECIAL  RATES  FOR  FRATS  — 

AT  ALL  DEALERS 

You  Drive  It 

Quinlin  Printing  Co. 

“Everything  for  the  Office” 

PRINTING  - STATIONERY 
AND  OFFICE  EQUIPMENT 

Lowest  Prices  Consistent  with  Good  Work 

Catering  to  the  Students  of  Lehigh 
University  for  the  past  20  years 

Printers  of  The  Lehigh  Burr 

317  South  New  Street 

This  Could  Have  Been  A 
Dirty  Joke 

Overcome  by  love,  the  stal- 
wart young  man  and  the  lan- 
guishing girl  decided  to  get  mar- 
ried. They  hurried  to  the  mu- 
nicipal court,  only  to  find  that  it 
was  after  closing  time.  The 
clerk  would  do  no  more  than  to 
file  their  application  for  a mar- 
riage license.  That  night,  at  a 
fashionable  hotel,  the  house  de- 
tective was  astonished  to  see  on 
one  of  the  doors  the  sign:  “Li- 
cense applied  for.” — Reel. 

BROADWAY  and  SEMINOLE  ST. 

Phone 

60 

Bethlehem 

Curious  folks  who  come  in  to  find  out 
what  all  the  gathering  is  about  discov- 
er that  it  is  simply  a crowd  of  content- 
ed customers  getting  their  usual  mon- 
ey's worth  in  merchandise  and  service. 
Our  prescription  counter  is  a Depart- 
ment of  Public  Safety. 

IT'S  A PLEASURE  TO  BUY  HERE 

EDWIN  H.  YOUNG 

DRUG  STORES 

Broadway  and  Fourth  St.f  310  W.  Broad  St. 
BETHLEHEM,  PA. 


Northern 

Engraving 

Company 


CANTON 

OHIO 

Engravers  for 

THE  EPITOME 

and  many  other  well-known 
college  annuals 

For  a better  annual  write  for 
our  complete  offer,  including 
the  services  of  the  Art 
Crafts  Guild 


Everything  Musical  at 
Goodenough’s,  and  only 
the  best,  Victor  and 
Brunswick  Records  — 
You’ll  find  the  hits  here. 


Buescher  band  instruments,  sheet  music,  mu- 
sical instruments.  Complete  Radio  depart- 
ment. 

GOODENOUGH  PIANO  COMPANY 

534  Main  St.,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


GROSS  CONFECTIONERY 

Our  Own  Make 

MILK  COATED  CHOCOLATES 
109  W.  Fourth  St  Bethlehem 


WALBERT  & BURLINGAME 

PLUMBING  AND  HEATING 

Bell  Phones  914  and  1858-J 

805-813  BROADWAY,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


■ I 


One  of  life’s  great  pleasures 

is  smoking 

Camels  give  you  all  of  the  enjoyment 
of  choice  tobaccos.  Is  enjoyment 
good  for  you?  You  just  bet  it  is. 


© 1928,  R.  J.  Reynolds  Tobacco 
Company,  Winston-Salem,  N.  C. 
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COLLARS 

SHIRTS 

UNDERWEAR 

HANDKERCHIEFS 


